
MY DESKRTER.
tOomhllLJ

Tb* Bled and rain rame sweeping
cruelly down on the little unsheltered
platform a* my guard anet I hurried
olorg the line of first-class carriages.
There wea little choice of travailing
ootnpanions for me that night. Three
noisy tenth* playing dummy whist on

a cushion | a lady with nurses and
babies who greeted me with a warning
44wrrOopir<g-coi»gb'' as I prepared to

enter; a portly foreigner, the opening
of who.** compartment released a lint*
odor of mingled garik Ind patchouli,
end who greeted me with an unsancti-
fied leer from ihe depths of his fur-
lined coat; ladies at last, but too

many of them, and not a place to spare
for ate ; then an empty compartment.

44 You'll bo all right here till we get
to Newstead jun, Don. miss," my pro¬
tector assured mc, .. sr*.I I'll see after
you there." Se hastily stowing in
rugs, travelling-bat**, umbrella, and
railway literature, he drew up the win¬
dow end shut me m. alone with my ill
humor.

I was in an evil mood.a mood nf
blackest, sourest discontent with thing*
in general which had begun with the
arrival of the first post that morning
bringing my summons to return home.
A brief, imperaiite, altogether unrea¬

sonable recall, hurrying me away from
the very maddest, merriest time of the
brightest bit of the season, half my en¬

gagements unfilled and half my pretty
toilettes unworn, back to town in the
middle of September.

1 had bren slain g with Connie, mr
verv dearest friend, a pretty young
btidc. eluting a sort of appendix to her
boney moon, an extra month at the sea-

aide before borOeeer returned to his
law-books and briefs. They were a

very festive young c tuple, with a large
circle of ac'tiaintances and no desire
foi romantic seclusion. Only to-night
we wore all to have gone in a large party
to the race ball. Oscar's brother was

Wining from Scotland, breaking off
all bis shooting engagement*.and all
for nothing ! At least I fancied he
would think so. Of course I didn't
care, only one doesn't like to seem ca¬

pricious or indifferent; and unless Con¬
nie e-xpiained to BBB the .'rason of my
S'ibilen departure... which of eourse

she wouldn't do. (.iris are so thought¬
less when they have got all they want
therm-elves, and mothers so inconside¬
rate. What cou'el I be wanted at home
for!- I felt really injured, tbe more I
thought of it. Infect,! was just going to
cry. Rsl did give one sob, when a sort
of ethe startled mc. Not a sob exactly,
either ; more like a sneeze, a distinct
antere. Then another. 4,Soineboely
in the next carriage,'1 I-thought; but
it came again, loud and unmistakable,
from under the end seat in the far cor¬

ner opposite : and ax I looked I saw a

hand, a grimy hand, encircled,
by a grimier cuff, just visible, rest¬

ing on the dusty boards beyond the
strip of carpet. I didn't scream, but.
jumping up, sprang on the seat and
seized the communication with the
guard.

44 Stop!" shouted an imperative
voice. I turned and saw the upper
ball of the proprietor of the grimy paw
emerging from concealment, and the
shining barrel efl revolver levelled di¬
rectly ot me.

44 Puli if you dare. Tm desperate !"

spoke thc horrid wretch.
44 Fire if you like. I'm desperate

too!" 1 (-aid, but 1 didn't pull, only
kept my hand on the knob and my eyes
firmly fixed on the miscreant's face,
which became suddenly irradiated with
a fiendish grin.

44 Bettor not. It's fifty pounds if
you stop the train for nothing. Be-
M'les. I am a dead shot. Also, Hut
thing mostly doesn't work."

I hesitated, paralyzed by these accu¬

mulated considerations ; seeing which
be dived again under thc seat, emerging
instantly with a small cane.

44 Now look here." Ile inserted it
in the barrel of the revolve!. and
atretching over to me dropped it gontly
on the cushion at my feet.

44Take that! Now you have me at

{rour mercy. It's loaded. I'm defence-
ess. Put thc contents of the whole six

e ham' cir. into me when and wherever
you like, but don't, don't, like a good
girl, pull that confounded thing just
yet."

4-1 can't shoot," I replied honestly,
44 but I can pul), and 1 don't eiuite see

yet wh? I shouldn't." I suppose it
was foolish to parley in this way, but
something in the intruder's face and
manner penetrated through the grime
and general dil-reputability of his ap¬
pearance and spoke in his favor.

Uis voice was rough and peremptory,
but re lined in accent and inflection, and
besides he never really diet look as if
be wanted to kill me either. Still he
was a lepulsive object, 1 thought, as I
stepped gingerly down and secured the
revolver. A soldier, a common soldier
in a dingy red jacket stained with mud,
one sleeve ripped open to the shoulder,
and a red smear that was not mud on

his cheek-bone. Then hu was drenched,
saturated, and shining with moisture
where he wasn't powdered gray with
dust. (No wonder he sneezed, poor
fellow !)

*. I elou't inspire confidence, do I ? "

be asked; "and I don't deserve it
either. I'm a deserter, therefore a

thief, making off with this valuable
property of her Majesty's"; he
glanced i-uutically at his dilapidated
vesture. "That's a good-conduct
stripe," he observed in a casual tone,
holding his arm out.

44 Only one," I replied disparagingly.
44 Why, howlong do you think I've

served?" he asked, bis merry bin*

eyea wide with astonishment at my
ignorance. " 1 only enlisted two years
ego. and this is the wickedest deeel I've
done since. I'm not as black aa I
look. If you could only see me wher
I'm washed !"

Ilia white teeth tlashid out so mer

rily in accord with his dancing eyei
that I felt my own lips twitching ii

sympathy.
44Ab! you niiile? Then it's al

right. Now, mayn't I tome out of thi
bole?" He crept forward, keepini
with ostentatious care close to the far
end of the carriage, hut when 1 hebel

. the eta feet of broad-shouldeied hu
inanity that reared itself I hagan I

quake again at my rashness in trustin
bim. Ho had lugged out with him
CByeteriouB bundle, which he deposit*
oa the seat, and gazed first on it an

then on me with some embarrassment
441 believe I must ask you to put a:

immense amount of trust in me for liv
minutes or bo," be said after ponderin,
for a little, meditatively screwing hi
small moustache. " What I am goinj

k to do will eaew auspicious, I au aware
k bot I can explain it eventually. D

^ you mind lending me your rug?"
^k I threw it to him anything to ke*|
^A him an-iabl* and unaggressite till w

mm pined Newstead (not many miles ott
¦^ I reflected joyfully). In two minute

be had it fastened op to the rack oi
either aide of thi carriage, .ntircl
acree.tog himself from me, all but hi
boote aad about six inchoi of red-stripe,
trouser* above them. What was b
going to do ? I kept my eyes on thoa
red-atriped Uga arith anxious curiosity
Twa bandi appeared next, end the bot
water tin voe lifted out of view. Thei
coom a eouad of aaecreviag, of gar
flbf, pf growing bo ofe-t- $m thoa e

splashing. " He's washing!" I thought,
suddenly enlightened; 44and a rory
good thing, too. I've got soap in my
travelling-bag. I should like to lend it
to him ; but what is his basin? ami oh !
«hat does he do for a towel?" The
rplafhing ceased, and then the reel legs
rfir-eppearreJ altogeiher; a limp mass

(hopped with a Hop on the floor, and
donn came two brown tweed le^-e rn

their piece, and then I heard a rustle
as of clean linen. " Good gracious,
be's dressing ! " was roy next startle-'.
thought; but almost before I had time
to think it, down dropped the rug, and
there stood my deserter, spruce, clean,
tweed-auited, pulling down a pair of
unimpeachable wristbands, and settling
his tboulders mto his coat.

"There!" he said, pointing to a

dingy heap em the floor. " There lie
the last relica of Joseph Allen, private
m li. M. s Hots! Manx Fusiliers, and
here they go." He lowered the win-
elow, and one by one the garments flew
out into tho night. "His boots are

all that remain of him," he said re¬

gretfully ; "but you'll overlook those,
won't you. and not give them over to
offended justice? "

44 Whynot? " I asked coolly. *4Every
one of your proceedings is more sus¬

picious than the last. How do I know
lhat those clothes are honestly come
bi."

44 But they were," he protested,
" sold to me by a friend of mine, one

James McToIdridge, servant to Captain
Carrington, of ours, whose discarded
rig-out this is ., and a pretty penny I
pani for it. The beggar knew my ex¬

tremity. Oh, I forgot! I meant to

give you this." This was a copy of
the Times, which he presented, as he
had done the revolver, on the end of
his stick.

44 Oblige me by reading thc second
advertisement in the agony column."

I did so.
44 Jos, dear Jos, if ever you loved

your father, return at once. All must
be forgotten and forgiven now. Delay
of an hour may be fatal. Eveline
Fairmeade."
" I'm Jos.never elear Jos that I

know of, though. Fairmeade is my
home, anel my dear old governor the
best, kindest old father that ever a

scapegrace had, and don't you see that
infernal thing is three days old, and
she says delay may be fatal?" He
turned sharply away for a moment.
" Eveline lo ruy step-mother,"ho went
on hurriedly, " Ba.oraVie little cat,
the cause of all trouble. I .i >n'i think
the dear old governor and I had a

word's difference in our lives till she
came between us three years ago. It was
always settled that I was to go into the
army, and she bewitched my father into
thinking it a mighty thing for the family
when her brother in the city offered to
take me into his counting-house. I
suppose there are an expensive lot of
us, and the pater isn't rich.for a dean.
An)how. it got intolerable at home, so
one day 1 just walked off and enlisted,
and not a word of any of them have I
heard .since, bad or good, till I came
across that this morning."

44 Aud couldn't you get away pro¬
perly without deserting?" I felt
obliged to inquire severely.

" Our pay sergeant would have seen
me hanged before be would have for
warded a pass for me, and there wasn't
time to try him either. I knew I must
make a bolt for it if I was to catch this
train, and 1 know I must get into
mufti somehow before we got to New¬
stead J unction, where there are

always non-commissioned oflicers hang¬
ing about (especially as 1 have to get
through without a ticket somehow),
so I let the aforesaid McToIdridge dew
me out of my last coin, and then
hooked it with my bundle across coun¬

try to Purbrook station, lost my way,
got bogged in wet clay fields, impaleel
on a hedge-stake, scrambled up the
embankment just as the train stopped,
and in through the tirst open window I
saw on the down side half a minute
before you entered by the door on the
up."

44 If I had only known?" I ex-
claimed.
"I'm awfully glad you didn't. Oh,

confound it' " he interjected suddenly,
"what's this?" He was examining
with a face of dire consternation a tine
cambric handkerchief that he bad
drawn from his coat pocket. Diving
again into it he produced a gold fusee
box, and lastly a thin leather carel-
case lilied with cards, *. Captain Rode-
li'k Carrington. Royal Manx FatUiers."
14Tho scoundrel! lie's stolen them.
I am in a hole now. Why,
it's enough to set half the de¬
tectives in the place on the laok-
out for me. Pel go back and give my¬
self up by the next train if it wasn't
for the (iovernor." He was rummaging
wildly in his pochfto as he spoke, his
fair face Hushed to tho roots of his hair
with shaine and annoyance. All other
pockets had. however, been thoroughly
cleaned out, and he sank back with a

look of blank elismay as the train be¬
gan to slacken speed before entering
the Newstead Junction. " Well, here
Igo?" he said, suddenly jumping to

his feet, " and uncommonly glad you
must be to see the last of me. (iood-
by."

.. Had you not better put on your
hat.that is, if you don't wish to look
suspicious? " I suggested.

44 My hat? By Jove! 1 haven'tone."
And totally overcome by this unex¬

pected calamity, be dropped back on

the seat, staring helplessly at nie and
fairly groaning in despair. Was there
ever a woman who could resist a chance
of rising superior to circumstances,
especially if she beholds a poor
helpless masculine body crushed
and overcome by them? 1 can't.
And then the dear delight of play¬
ing with high treason-felony.what was
it? Resistance to constituted autho¬
rity in some form anyhow. The sight
of a sergeant's back aa we neared the
platform eleeided me. In my pocket
lay folded a soft green doth cap, match¬
ing my Newmarket. On my head was

a bard felt hat, wont to save the trouble
of packing it. To whisk it ott'and the
other on, unpin a spotted net veil, snap
off the elaatie- strap close to the brim,
and toss it across to my amazed fellow-
passenger, was literally the work of a
moment.

44 It's too small, but better than no¬

thing," 1 said to him; "and here."
(for I can't stop half-way in anything.
it's my misfortune,) 44 don't add to
your crimes by defrauding the railway
company. Here's my one spare sover¬
eign," and I held it out.

Ile left his hat on the seat, and made
as if be would seize my fingers, sover¬

eign and all, in both his hands, but
stopped.

44 Why.why.you must bo a real
little angel, not a girl at all! " he cried.
44 To think of your doing this to help
me when I've been such a brute to
you! I can't take your money. I
suppose I must, though," in a chap-
fallen tone. 441 know what I'd rather
have twenty times, though." Stupid
fellow; how he wea losing time and
the train going slower every second !

44 What is it? " I asked impatiently.
4 I'm a private, which meena a com¬

panion of some of the scum of the
earth, more or lees. I'm a deserter ;
I'm wearing stolen clothes," he went
on exasperatingly.

44 Oh, do be quick. My guaid will
be here in a moment. What can I do
for yon ? "

i. Qnjj .oj i mj gfit, iq -oa Md

return that money, and.yet, one thing
more.do you mind shaking hands
with me aa if I really were a gentle¬
men*"

I held ont the tips of my lo
44C.ood-by,' Mr. a-a-Allen! 1 hope
you may reach home aafely aud find all
well there." I said ytry politely and

stilHy. The train stopped, and out he
spring, just escaping my protector,
the guard, who hustled up escorting
two staid, elderly ladies; most unex¬

ceptionable fellow-travellers, but who.
I secretly rejoiced, bad not gut in a sta¬
tion earlier.
Two mornings later came a note in a

handwriting I instinctively recognized.
A post-oflie-c order for Xl, and " with
thanks from a repentant ruflisn, al¬
ready on the way to deliver himself up
to the authorities and satisfy outraged
justice."

1 laughed and half cried as I read.
Poor fellow ! What would they do to
bun, 1 wondered ? Deserters in books
BB <l to be shot, but I didn't think that
was thc ease nowadays. Then those
clothes ! At the sacrifice of a gr, at
deal of my dignity I should like to have
written an answer, but elared not. 1
put the note away, and forgot all about
it. It and he belonged to a part of my
life which already seemed separated
by long ages from the dark, cruel
present. A foreshadowing of calam¬
ity seemed to seize me direct¬
ly we ja. ted. ll was the outer
fringe of thc storm-cloud that had
already broken over our horne. My
poor mother ! No wonder she wrote
briefly nnel constrainedly. She had BO
words to tell me in thc midst of my
|,]. asure of the ruin that had fallen upon
us. A very overy-day story ! Who (ires
lo hear it? Two ignorant women, a

-peculative trustee, a commercial
;risis.that was all. A great gal.ag
save of misfortune seemed suddenly
;o rife and sweep over us. leaving us

irni,di-d and bare, clutching what
-craps we could save from the wreck.
r»ind friends gathered round us, sym¬
pathized, counselled, scraped together
nore wreckage, put us in the way
)f beginning life anew. An easy mat-
:er for me at nineteen, young, strong,
md enterprising; but for mother at
line and forty.my gentle, semi-invalid,
lelieatcly-nurtured mother, whose path
brough life had been on velvet, to
shorn tbe roughnesses and coarsenesses
>f poor living were as grievous evils.
ilmost minor sins.who had never
:ee.i thc inside of an omnibus,
.rushed her own hair, or looked
ifter her own luggage in ber
ife.our new beginning was as
lossiblc as for an exotic taken from
ts hot-house and given a fresh start in
ife in a hedge-row. Small marvel that
t shrivels and dies. .' Women's hearts
lon't break for want of a balam e at
heir banker's," Aunt Booba answer-
d me somewhat harshly when I hinted
ny misgivings. She was my mother's
itep-B.ter, wealthy, childless, and uiar-
¦ied. She was very kind to us, allow-
¦d us £2 a week out of her own privy
wrsc. and looked out decent lodgings
ror us in Camden Town.

I don't care to look hack on those
!a.\s much. Heroines in no-.els man-

»ge, when ruin overtakes them, to turn
jut clever cooks of dainty dishes, to
make their simple dresses fit as no
Parisian modiste had ever done, and,
with artistic fingers and no expenditure,
to convert tawdry lodging-house parlors
into graceful boudoirs, keeping all the*
time their society bloom on them, and
losing no grace or charm in the process.
I couldn't. After weary apprentice¬
ship I elid turn out a fair cool-, a eood
substitute for my mother's maid, and
a clever administrator of our small
finances, but I had t> give body and mind
to thc work. My hands grow red an I
my forefinger needle-roughened. I
kept our home fresh r J pretty, and
had a satisfactory balance-sheet to pre¬
sent to Aunt Beebe every Saturday,
when she used to drive over with a

bari].er of fruit and Howers and a lec¬
ture on domestic economy ; but I grew
anxious and careworn in the learning.
Other visitors besides Aunt Boobe
found their way to Camden Town, and
many kind invitations were pressed OB
us; but roy motlier nervously shrank
from a return to tbe old life, and I felt
relieved when one by one ecqnalntancee
fell away- the gulf between us was

so great and so impassable.
One day, after enduring a meeting

and recognition by two pretty girls on

horseback, my fellow bridesmaids at
Connie's Bedding, I caught sight of my
faebd, dowdy self in a shop-window,
and remembered with a start that it
was my twentieth birthday, and that
only a year lay between me and the
dajs when life was gay, when I danced
and rode, and wore pretty dresses, and
accepted the attentions of devoted ad-
mirers. Only a year, and ii all BO far
away I

II Minnie, I have a plan for you.a
birthday treat".Aunt Hesba said
ultra-graciously when I arrived heine.
" What should you say to a fortnight
at the sea-side?"
A year ago I should have danced and

clapped my hands. Now 1 looked
doubtfully at mother, while ..tint went
on: " We have taken a house on the
Leas at Folkestone for two BBOntb
Your lucie Peter cannot get away till
Saturday fortnight: so if you like to
hate it mean while you may." Mother
looked pleased, I thought; so I let
mt self be glad. Then feillowed a busy
four days. Gowns, relics of last year,
two grotesquely incongruous with our

present surrounelings to wear now,
might fitly bc produced there. The
si.: ht of pretty things seemed to bright¬
en mother's eyes again. Kind Uncle
Peter st-tiee/ed a bank-note into my
band one day, saying, " There, mind
you, enjoy yourselves," ami I rocklOQlli
resolved that for one bright fortnight
at least household economies should go
to the winds.

Folkestone ! Fresh, breezy, bracing,
sunshiny, frivolous! Mown below, rip¬
pling waler, brown-sailed fishing-boats,
vthite-hooded bathing machines, sandy-
legged children, sea-sicV arrivals. Up
alolt, bath chairs, pretty girls in fresh
toilets, amiable old gentlemen pottering
about with telescopes, officers from
Shorncliffe in lights suits of bewildering
similarity, and bands crashing merrily
in tbe sunshine. How we enjoyed it
all! My mother never tired of watch¬
ing the pretty evorshifting groups on
tbe Leas, and actually found an old
friend or two among them.

44 Who arc those, Minnie?" she ask¬
ed eagerly one afternoon aa I walked
beside her bath chair ; 4* they seam to
know us."

"Hardly. That is the Dean of
Cheltenham and Mrs. Arden, and the
handsome old man is General Laurance
Noel. I saw their names at the 1,bra-
ry," I answered.

44 But I am sure they looked as if
they recognized ub," mother persisted.
" I thought I heard the lady say, . That's
Mrs. Helder,' as I passed. Mis. Arden
is a sweet, pretty thing, rather over¬
dressed for a Dean's wife, I think."

I bad casually noticed her, a childish
little creature, with big eyes and a

curly fringe, who used to nestle up to
tbe aide of tbe portly Dean like a little
kitten, eicept when she was tripping
along surrounded by a guard of the
light-suited warrion from Shorncliffe.
1 did not suppose the interest to be
mutual, and waa rather surprised to
find the cards ol ber party of three
awaiting na on our return. I left my
mother deep in speculation on all

causes, poeiible and impoealble, of the
call, and alerted to get her some fresh
books from the library.

44 Miss Helder. I am sure. Miss
Liuiingarde Helder," said a gay little
voice unexpecteelly, end prent- Mrs.
Arden tripped up to me wilh out-
stretcheel hands. ''Mo sorry not to
find you at home. Let me inttodu:e
lieutial Noel.Miss Ermengarde Held¬
er."
My name again ! The name that I

hail not heard for years. Long ago I
bad thought it over-fantastic, and now
in the sc later elays of toil and shabbi¬
ness it seemed so ill-fitting I had abol¬
isher! its use entirely in favor of the
homely Minnie.

" The Litesays told us who you were

and where you were staying, and 1 felt
1 must make friends with you before to¬
morrow evening," she went on, piling
up Ihe beailderment. Thc Livesays
were kind old neighbors whom I was

glael to have found here on mother's
account, but why they should have in¬
spired these strangers with a desire to
cultivate us, I could not eonceive.
" To-morrow, of course," beamed the
old General. " you'll keep a dance for
mc. Miss Helder. You can't have
given away all vet."
"A elance? "oh, the Subscription

Pall ! Put I am not going," I replied,
puzzled infinitely.

" 1 think you ire, dear," said little
Mrs. Arden, with an arch glance. " Do
voil know I meant to oller to chaperone
you. Such a delightful surprise for
somebody! (with a little confidential
noel and onaBOBO eif my hand.) Bat I
lind Mrs. Livesey means to take you.
Good-hy! I hope we shall see very
much of you now " ; and with a last
arch glance and bewildering little pres¬
sure, she led her old General away,
after ijuite a paternal farewell on his
part. Arrived at home. I founel a com¬

mittee of three deriding my destiny.
44Of COBiee she must go," I heard

Code Pl te r's voice eleclare through the
open window as I waited on the
doorstep for admission. He had run

elown for a night to see how we were

gelling OB. "It's very gratifying
really, mu'am, very gratifying ! She
is a good girl, and has always done
her dooly, and deserves the boot of
lue k."

" Qaite so," Mrs l.ive*ay'scomfort¬
able, deep contralto boomed 'Jilt, *4 but
pleaoo recollect- not a word I " There
was a sudden guilty hush as I entered.
Mother'! eyea were wet. anel her lips
tremulous with happy excitement. Mrs.
I.ivesav sat gracious and important with
ball-ticket- in ber hand, and Uncle
Peter nodded and blinked benig-
nantly. He pooh-poohed all con¬

siderations of toilet, "downs wcr<*
to be had for money," he supposed;
"get oin-, then," and anything else I
wanted. My faint protests were in¬
stantly silenced. Mrs. Livesay made
practical suggestions. A whirl of pre¬
paration began on the instant, and con¬

tinued all next day. till before 1 had
i|uite done with being astonished I found
mt self bedecked, bedizened, and on my
way to the ball under Mrs. Livcs.-ty's
maternal wing.
Tho rawest debutante never went

through greater agonies of shyness and
self-mistrust than I did that evening.
I felt like an owl dragged, rumpled and
blinking, to Ihe sunlight from the
friendly gloom of his hiding-place,
when, close lt.king to Mrs. Livesay's
black-velvet elbow. I entered the ball¬
room. 1 had forgotten how to wear an

evening die.-s or carry a fan. Barely
people were looking at BM and whisper¬
ing. 1 Hushed pink at the thought of
ti hat they might be saying. Mrs.
Aielen waltzed past and Hung me a

sweet little smile, which I was loo
nervous to return, and as I shrank
down into a seat General Noel camel

beaming op.
"Don't forget our dance, Miss Helder.

Only* just cnie, eh. Not got a pro¬
grammer-

" and oil'he trotted to supply
tbe want.

I sat wishing heartily that he would
never come back again, and wondering
how long thc evening would last. Mrs.
.rreaey became absorbed in converse
with some one on the other side of her,
and I forlornly smoothed the plumage
of my big fan and looked at the tips of
my satin toes till I became aware that
some one was standing in front
of me. also of a delicious fragrance.
tea-rote, atephaaotb, and heliotrope.
that floated around me. I raised my
reluctant glance ti:ret to thc flowers and
then to thc bearer. 1 wo laughing blue
eyea met mine, and I found myself
looking full into the fae of my deserter.
lt was he unmistakably, plus an indi
e-.vtia moustache, an evening suit, and
a diamond stud. Bbl face WBB demure.
but his eves danced with fun as he
1 ent over me.

44 Miss Hellier ! I elarcn't get intro-
duceel. I'm Joecelyn Arden. I wai
'I hennas Allen, and if you won't recog¬
nize me I'm a doomed man."

1 bowed stillly enough, with Haming
cheeks.

"lt's very good of you," he went
on. " You perhaps won't believe me

when I tell you I'm in sorer straits
now than when you helped mc before,
and nobody else tan save me. Don't
look frightened. Um not a disreputa¬
ble character now, only a lieutenant in
the One-IIuiidrcd-and-Twelfth. I was
gazetted last month."

" What can I do for you this time?"
I oohed, repressing an inclination to
laugh.

" Will you give me a dance.this
one?"

Here General Noel, who had arrived
with my programme, gave me a know¬
ing little nod and turned away again,
and 1 rose mechanically as thc music
began. Joecelyn put the bouquet down
carefully in my place, and VC floated
off together.

I began timidly and stupidly, but
after the first few steps all my missing
DOTTO and self-possession seemed sud-
lehly restored; and the sense of
'. eloing a beautiful thing beautifully "

thrilled me to the finger-tips. We
waltzed and waltzed, not caring to
speak, only to sweep gently along to¬
gether on the wings of the music. All
ihe past year's sordid cares seemed to
slide from me. borne away on the sweet
swaying notes. The waltz crashed to
its end at last in some hurried bars and
a sharp chord, and 1 looked for the first
time in my partner's face. It had grown
suddenly grave and anxious.

"Well, come what may, I've had
that to the good." he said with a long
breath, "even if you never speak to
me again. Now let me get your flow¬
ers."

44Mine:'" I asked. " Why, you
brought them.

4* Of course I did.for you. It was
a suggestion of my good Incl* Laurie's.
You can throw them over the balcony,
j ou know ; in fact, you most certainly
will do so when you've heard my con¬
fession."

I assumed tbe bouquet seriously, un¬
der protest as it were, and awaited
further explanation. We stepped out
on the broad moonlighted balcony.
Joscelyn found me a seat and stood
bolt upright before me, like a small boy
saying a lesson. It did not seem to be
an easy one. He looked to sea and then
to iky, and then into my face, and then
burst into an irrepressible laugh.

441 declare it's worse than getting
into mufti was that night! I'm too
scared to begin. Yon can't understand
it? Don't you tee I didn't know you
then, and didn't cars what you thought

of me at long as you were terrified into

keeping quiet? Now I am catting my
own throet in cold blood, tbat'sell.de¬
liberately thiowing away every hope of

your good opinion forever." He look¬
ed ruefully at n.e, but I gave no sig.i,
so be went on. 4' I never expected my
people and jon would meet," be began
rather shamefacedly ; 4- and when Eve¬
line said eh* and Uncle Laurie had
heard your name and made a point of
calling."

44 Eveline ! Po you mean Mrs. Ar¬
den?" I broke in, suddenly enlight¬
ened; "and the Dean, is he your
father? He isn't dead, then? Delay
was not fatal?"

44 Not a bit of it. Of course I must
begin by explaining, all that," ho went

ea, aaJti briskly. 44or you'll never

inulerstand. That was Eveline's bit of
humbug to get me back at any price.
A nice state of affairs it was at home.
Uncle Laurie back from Indi* unex¬

pectedly with all his millions, wanting
to make me his heir, ami vowing, if I
were not produced forthwith, to cut the
* hole family, here and hereafter. Era*
line writing and telegraphing to every
commanding officer in the army list."
Ht aroha oil'to laugh at the recollection.
41 Fortunately I appeared on thc scene

in lime, and my escapade hit the old
boy's fancy exactly. He swore I was

a lad of spirit after his own pattern,
and came back with mc to barracks
next day to see thc Colonel and arrange
for my discharge. The Colonel was an

old i hum of his. They squared every¬
thing, Carrington included, and brought
me home in triumph. I'm a very great
penon there nowadays. I can tell ron.
Um a golden idol, and Eveline the fore¬
most of my worshippers. Um to stick
to my-profession, though, we areagreed
on tbat. We sail for Perrnuda on Sat¬
urday.-' I smiled approval, but he
looked the more downcast.

.* Ah ! 1 am shirking the real point
of it al!.the awful calamity," he
sighed.
"What is it?" I asked encour¬

agingly.
" It's ashe. Miss Flora Mac Hean, my

uncle's ward, the loveliest creature, a

real Highland chieftainess, with a cas¬

tle and a moor and a loch of her own,
and a piper and a pibroch, and thc
fie uro knows what.also a fine High¬
land temper. Poor edd Laurie ! She
is s-hortcning his life by her vagaries ;
aid the one hope left him is to get her
off bis hands into somebody eleo'e.
At one time it occurred to him
tbat, in the eternal fitness of
things, 1 o ght to be that somebody,
and so deliver him from both his re

sensibilities at one stroke. Please
don't laugh. It was very serious, ear¬

nest, I assure you, and drove me to my
wits' end to gain time. I heard that
oniers for Permuda were coming, and
thought if by any means I could stave
off ibe introduction for a month or

so." Here he stopped .short, and I
waited wiih an odd feelingofbeingcon*
dined in what was coining next.
*. And.in short." he broke out despe¬
rately, " I said 1 was engaged to you;
and now the murder's emt."
The whole place.the sea, the pier

with its black outline against the moon¬
lit water, the whispering couple in tue

opposite corner..seemed to give a great
heave mid grow suddenly dim before
my sight. When thev righted them¬
selves be was gazing into my face with
dismayed eyea,

.. Are you awfully ari:ry
" he whis¬

pered. " Don't look like that. If you
Knew what a bad tune 1 have had ever

since I got here this afternoon and
heard I was to meet you, you would be
satisfied. Mayn't I tell you how it
came about? "

.. I should certainly like to hear
that," I said, my voice BOBndlog hard
and uncompromising in my own ears.

" It's all dear old Laurie's doing
efl er all. He is no end good, but the
veriest old magpie, always prying ami
poking into other people's Bocrcte.
First e>f all, be got hold of my note to

}ou and read the address (which, by
the way. I saw on your travelling-bag).
Then he came into my room one

day, and I lound him chuckling over

your hat with thc name in the
lining, you know). So he put thi.-i
and that together, and when I positive¬
ly and utterly refused to spoil my
chance of passing my ezam by going
off to Scotland with him, and Flora
had ozaeperated him by declining to
coate to Fait.Bade, he broke out,
.Tell nie honestly, Jos, does .roaen-

parele stand in the way.
' and I jumped

at the chance and declared she did.
'What is she like.' 'The bravest,
lirettiest. cleverest, most generous of
her sex, and the only woman 1 ever

loved in my life.'
.. How dare your" I gasped indig¬

nantly.
*. Well, it was true.every word

said we were not engage* I, didn't corre¬

spond, and, to oblige him. promised I
wouldn't. I was ready to wait till I
got my company if he liked ; and there
I thought was the end of th; matter,

never elreaming that the elear, blunder¬
ing old donkey would meet you on the
I eas, lind out all about you from the
Lireeaye, take a mighty fancy to you,
and think he was doing us a great
thing by giving us thia or.e chance
Of meeting again. I'll do anything to
set things straight.anything that you
oreler roe. What shall it be first?''
He folded his hands submissively and
looked up in my face. I should like
to have boxed his ears to begin with.
I couldn't think of anything to say half
unpleasant enough.

*. We must first undeceive your un¬

cle," I declared sternly. " as soon as

possible."
" Won't you wait till the end of the

vte-.k? " pleaded the encroaching youth.
'.There'stime for the Chieftainess to
come down, and I should be absolutely
unprotected then. Can't you give me

till Saturday and then break it off? "
'¦ What I pretend to be in love with

you till then? " I began angrily.
441 forgot.I forgot that was in¬

volved," he interrupted hastily. "Till
to-morrow, then.as soon as you like
to-morrow. Plight my prospects efi-
redly after breakfast if you will, but
let us have these last hours unspoiled."

44 Now, MiaI Helder, it's my turn,"
said I nele Laurie's jovial voice at tile
window. "I've got a aie a eta-'* ead
off he carried me without another word
from Joscelyn. If I had not heard his
explauation, I must have cherished
secret doubts of my partner's sanity.
He was charmingly paternal, full ol

jocose allusions to Joscelyn, and ol
anecelotes of 4* the boy's" brightness
anil goodness, and evidently bent oe

establishing confidential relations ai

soon as possible. I couldn't let it gr
un. I felt the tangle getting thicket
with every sentence.

44 Did you know I went to St. John':
Wood to make your acejuaintance?" he
asked. " I got the address from Jos,
but the house waa shut up and empty.'

44 We live in lodgings in Cannier
Town now," I replied boldly. We
have lost all our fortune, mother and I
and have only what my uncle allow:
OB."
Thc old man looked kindly at me

44 Does Jos know that?"
44 How should he? We are onlj

chance acquaintances.the very slight
est of acquaintances," I said mean

ingly.
44 Good girl! Proper spirit!'" I hean

him mutter; then aloud, " Joscelyn ii
a good fellow. Money won't matter ti

him- you know \ but I made tum pro

mine not to think of a wife until he had
tamed her. When he get* his com¬

pany be may talk of marriage."
lt waa so obviously said for my con¬

solation that I waa exasperated intel

sa) inf*: " You Mern to think I am in-
Diested in Mr. Arden's future arrange-
uuntp. lhere is some great mistake."
" Stop, 8top, my dear ! Interested?

Why, who else sli.uld Imf I'nless .

no, you're not thinking; of throwing the
hoy over! ("od bless my soul'. It
will be the ruin of the lad.the ruin,
I tell you * I've seen it a dozen times.
Bcn't, my dear, don't! I dare say
iou have Ix cn annoyed at his not ex¬

plaining himself, but you *eo how it
has happened."

" 1 don't want him to explain him¬
self," I persisted in an agony of impa¬
tience. " I don't want to ho engined
lo him at all."

'. Is it thc long waiting you are afraid
of, my dear? I dare say it is trying,
natural!;,. Well, don't fret, rind if the
hov goes on well something mai' he set¬
tle.'."

" Bat I don't want anything settled."
1 broteated, almost crying. ..Do let
ne tell you how it all arose."
" Not now, dear.not now. Sleep

on it before you do anything linal. To¬
morrow.to-morrow."

.' First thing in the morning.
Where? " I persevered.
" 1 walk to the end of thc Leas every

morning with my early cigar. There's
a nice (juict corner end seats there. I-

half-past fi too early? No! Then
come, and we'll have a sensible talk.
Ah! you vming lover's may he glad of
an old fog) "s help now and then in your
.mall difficulties.'1

" But we are nut 1.ivers," I was

wrathfully declaring when the a.^n-

vating old gentleman Lowed ami left
me. I had plenty of partners and
("arcing for thc lest of tho evening,
though Joscelin never came near ni"

again. It (ame to an end it list, ami
I got horne and to bed. where I lay lois*
ii g and trying to intent the most lucid,
fi inl'lcstnteiiient of the case that word*
could give for the enlightcnme-ntof mle
laurie to-morrow, dropping oil* to sleep
ta thc middle of my IBOSt telling sen¬

tences to dream of .loscelyn, who al¬
ie ats knew what I was going to sav

next and wouldn't tell. Morning came

at last. Joscelin's Howers, which 1
l,:i'l imf had the heart to throw away
after all, greeted me with their fresh
fragrance from my dreesing-tablc. I
could not resist fastening one creamy
bini in my plain brown coat ns I
pressed for thc interview. Mother was

safe for another hour, I knew, so I
slipped down stairs softly and out into
thc freih, ronny, ledt-euwUrag morn¬

ing. I had the placo to myself, I
thought for a moment, till I heard some

footltipi behind overtaking minc. I
lim ried: IO did they. 1 would not look
up, and felt provoked to seo thc two
shadows preceding us in such close
c. mpaiiioiiship. The <ieneral"s sturdy
raj Bgurc advanced to meet us, radiant

in UM sunshine.
" Well, Master Jos. who said yoi

might come?"
.. If a criminal has any right any¬

where, it is :.t hil own trial.'* said a

demure voice at my elbow. "I have
«i me to plead guilty.'"

1 vt ns glad to have him there aficr
all. He began at once and told tba
ttl,ole .steiy of our meeting io comi¬
cally that the lien-ral nearly choked
vtiih laughter,and I began to iee the
fun ol it for the first tune. Ile con-

It -td his dread of ihe Chieftaineii
and the straits he had been driven to to
atoid her; and I lolemnly pro lined
the one letter I had ever receive 1 from
hun, which Mt the dear old boy oil'
again till the tears rolled down his
cheeki.

..Hut what arc we to do?" he in¬
quired anxiously, in tho midst of his
hilarity, "I've gone and told every¬
body, in strict confidence. Hut still
they know it."

'Tell thtm I've broken it off ead
behaved atrociously," I implored.

.. Couldn't do it." .loscelyn declared.
.. Such a -tory would bc in horrid bad
taste coming from our side. You may
-av so if you like. Only think of
tour mother's feelings if it gets round
to her."

1 did think, and was direfully per¬
plexed.

'¦.lust let things slide," he pleaded.
.. Only be it il when we meet in pub¬
lic. Only till Saturday "

.. Do, my 'iear." begged Un kind
old (i' neral; *. don't make nie look in
(ld fool. Von and Jos can give it up,
er keep it on by letter afterward, just
a- you like. Von shan't be.cnmpro-
Uii-ol."
What could I do? What am I to

do? Josee lyn and his uncle bare kept
their promises to thc letter, but Mrs.
Arden has told my mother that she al¬
ready loves me as a daughter, and the
I han has taken to calling mc .' Krmen-
gerde, my dear." Aunt Hesba hat
ctme down end regards me uithgrim
n| pi oval, and lucie Pet, r and the (.em¬
eral bavi had a long and mysterious
consultation, of which the latter only
report! that if the (ieneral act* as
.. 'andsouie as he promises, he'll find
that others can come down 'andsome
on their side, too."

Joscelyn benaves beautifully. He is
pleasant and quietly attentive, more to
mother than me, in public, and in the
ute-a-ictes to which people persist in
driving us, so touchingly penitent and
deferential that I cannot succeed in de¬
testing him as I could wish.

..Only till Saturday!" he says now

and then apologetically.
'. Only till to-morrow," it is by this

time. If lee says that again as he did
jiist now, I shall break down.

*. *i ou have nearly got rid of me,
Miss Helder. Only a few hours more,
and I shall have sailed. Then I sup¬
pose you'll sit down joyfully and write
.our letter of dismissal, to go hy the
iirst mail."
"I suppose I shall." (Why won't

my voice keep steady?)
..But I give yea fair warning. Write

what you will, I shall not read that
letter. This han all been a hideous
blunder, and once safely out of it, 1
.-hall- "

"What?"
.. Come home on leave first chance I

get and begin it all over again."
"Then, Joscelyn."
'. What, my Ermengarde? "

" Perhaps.I had better rest write
that letter at all."
And I never shall.

Thc Ureal lire* of ll l.t.ir,
fNew York World.)

New York has had its share of th.
prut tires of history. As far back as
1741 there was a conflagration which
a xs traced to incendiaries, and seven

perseus were hanged. In 17* 6 fire
destroyed 493 houses in Broadway,
laying an eighth of the city in ashes.
Two years later flames which started on
an Kail-river wharf destroyed 300
buildings. In I)eccmb*r, 18*94, forty
warehouses in Wall and Front streets
were burned. The conflagration of
1835 destroyed the business portion of
tbe city east of Broadway and north of
Wall street. Six hundred and forty-
eight large warehouses were bumed,
ami the loss was estimated at #18,000,-
000. In July, 1845, the same diatrict
ita* visited by another tire, attended
with a loaa of |5,000,000. In 184s
MM housee in Brooklyn were destroyed
by fire.
San francisco was destroyed by firs

about twice a year regularly from thc
time of tbe discovery of go*i rn 1- 19
till 1852, owing to ihe crowder! condi¬
tion of the wooden houses. Cl umbu,
tho capital of South Carolina, was burn¬
ing when Sherman intend it Qfl Febru-
sry 17, 1>*G5. and very little wat saved.
Hichmond was fired when the Confed¬
erates etacuatcel it in A pul. I-'i'i, au 1
the entire burliness portion of the city
wis bumed, (harli sion. S. C.. wa*

reduced to ashes in 1m51 by an acci-
elental Ure. and in 1865 there was a

fire, folleiwed by an explosion of a war

powder-magazine, and two hun Ire 1
persons were killed. Portland. Me.,
was half destroyed on July 1, ISM, by
a fire which started from the explosion
eif a fire-cracker.
Thc most destructive conflagration

whi h ever occurred in the United States
was that of Chicago, October * and
10, 1971, lt broke emt in a shed near

the lumberyards in the southwest part
of the city. Thc legend is that Mrs.
O'Leary's cow kicked over a limp when
young people went out to milk hr
st night in order to make an oyster*
stew. Ihe eonilagratioii swept over

2.100 acres, destroying 17,450 build¬
ings, and 99,500 persons were mil
homeless. Tw.> hundred people were

burned or killed by falling building.
The loss was $198,000,1

Posion was in 1 **7_ visited by a con-

Hagralion second in extent only to thtt
in ChkagO. It began November 9th
and ended November llth. Sereaty
acres were barned over and ROO build¬
ing* doetroyed. Tho value of the pro-
i rrty baned was $80,000,000. Fif¬
teen lives were lost. It was said tO
have been startcel by a h > l-c irrier

dropping a coal from his pij e. Lon¬
don, I'aris, Vodda. Constantin-iple, Moo.
cow, Copenhagen, and Carthtg,*, Pag-
dad, and Nineveh have al-o been
up by flames in their time.

Here uriel I here.
De lesseps has raiseel, all told, for

his Paratna. pre*jeTt $153,500,000, but
ihe backbone of a continent is hard to
drill through.
The Japanese cats'-eyes, whvh are

now fashionable ornaments, are* the*
polished binge or thick knob at the
hinge of a pearl oycter.

Herr doest, the African eiploror, baa
been telling the BcrltBOBB how. during
bis late travels in Zululand, he found
ibo lemains of Ceiewavo. nnburied,
shut up in a hut ami mourne'! over for
two months bj 500 women.

The Macintosh of Madntoah his
cleared some of the best pastures in
Inverness-shire, where 10,000 sheep aa
hundreds of cattl have tel. and hts
swept away two "f the best form*: iii

the district in order to make a new deer
(bree*.
When the King of Portugal was in

England Queen Victoria presented Ed-1
mn Landseer to hi- Majesty as a

e r whose works -he had h. bi

rog. "Ah, Sir Edwin,"exclaimed th*
Iv:;,g. "delighted to makeyour a iquaint-
ance. I wa- always very fond ol
Inast.s."

In the Samaritan tynagogue nt Na-
blous tin re is an altar c ivere I willi a

veil of yellow silk, and within this al¬
tar is kept a manuscript, Britten, it is

,,|. by Abisbua, the toa of I'hi-
I, as. 3,500 yeera ego. It is seen be
the congregation but once year, when
elevated above the priest's head on tilt¬
hs)* of Atonement.

In 1850 Cecil county was represented
ii. tte Maryland Legislature hythe late
Hiram McCullough in the Senate and Et.
I.. Thomee, Sr., in the House. In the
Legislature Boon to meet Clinton >!.-
Ciilloiigh goes to the Senate and K. L.
Thomas, Jr., goea to the House. Tho
legialetora of this generation are sons

of the legislators of thc last.
An authority on Japanese fashions

sats that the obi, or broad band worn

by Vam Yum and her sisters in the
44 Mikado," and often called a sash, is
not a sash at all, but a sort of swathing
fold, wound about the body, ami obvi¬
ating the need of both CQtOOU and but¬
tons, is Japanese women do not use

either of t.MO aids in making up their
costumes.

Nicholas Mercurianaoglowitz, attired
in a big, rough, white iheep-skin doak,
untanned top-boot i.Bbeep-Bkio tfOUOOl
and a ram's-head woollen-cap. came op
by the steamer Kider on Saturday
among the immigrants landed at Castle
Garden. Mercurisnoaglowita cornea
Iron the borders of Ruaoia, Poland,
and otbei territories. His >,)n. who is
working in coal-mines near Beading,
sent out for him.

44The Queen," oayo a paragraph in
ihe Greville Bemoii, *. wrote to her
family and announced her marriage to
them. When she saw the Duchess of
Glouceeter bl town and told her she-
was to make her declaration the next

day, the Ducheae ached her if it was

not a nervous thing to do. She said :
.. Ve-, but I 'li'l a much more nervous

thing a little while ago." " What was

that." " I proposed to Prince Al¬
beit."

SCALD-HEAD,Ml.K-CBUBT. DANI)Kl ri- EC-
.CHA, and Ai.iiS-rvi.r

ill 'MOIL* CI'ltKI) MY
CLHTCI KA.

Last Nov -mlle -i- my lit 11 tl boy.agfltl three
.tins, fell against the fltOVfl wi.iib hhh
uiiiimi, iiinl cut ins heail. and. righi after

ll.al, he I.lotte out all over hrs I.,-a,1, face,
hi 'I lett ear. I hud a goeid doctor, Dr.-,
to atteml him. but he got worse, ami UM
doctor coule] not eu rv him. lli* whole bead,
lae-e, ami left ear were lu afe-aiful state,
ai.il he soltereil ten illly. I caught lin 01*.
eas* from bim. aad it spread allover my
fa. e niel neck nnd urn ant Into myaree.
>oi,...iy ihounht we uoiiiii aver net batter.
I felt sure we were il.augured for life. I
,-a rd of the Ci'Tict-KA RBBEbt.t,and pro-
ni .-.I a »>ott:e of i c ni iK.t Ki -on e B i. a
Ol oi Cl in ha, and ii cake ot CtTTICI SA

Som*, ami used them cuistantly day ami
DlKbt. Aller uslug two bottles of RflAOL-
t'BBT, four boxflfl of Cn i, i ha. and four
eakes of su.ii'. we ara |>eriee-tly cun-.l with¬
out a scat. My boy lukin is now Itaenatiu.

LII.LIK KITING.
371 Orand street, Jersey eily, N.I.

Suntu to boAm me mis mu day of
Man*!), 1SS5.

GlDliBKT P. BOBI.BOB) J. P.

THK WOBBT sokK BB.D.
Have Leen luthe-drugand BBtUelOfl bual-

DCfle tweiiiy-llveyeal*. lla\« been Sellloo
vour Ct rr. ka KKMiniKst sm..». t.treen*
\t eht. They lead all others tn their lin*.
We could not write, nor could you print all
me I.ave heard said lu favor e,f tbe Cirri, a-
i:.\ hKHBl'lE-i. One year aa°o the* Ci ii-

ei'RA and BOAB cared a little girl la our
in'nae of Hie viorst sore bead wu ever saw,
and the BBBOLVBVrand O'TI, tua are BOW
lining a young gentiemau of a sore lex.
while the physician* are try Ina; lo nt..- t
.ii | olin. .1. It will save lu* |e|, and Mr*

I np* bte life. I'oo much cannot be said In
favor eil Li TICCB* Kl-:mknii:-i.

H. H. SMITH -v BBOTHBB,
Coviugtou, Ky.

i! Till RA RKMKDIK8 are a positive
cure for et cry tomi of s-biii- and Blo.ktt
D.s. uses, from Pimple* to Hcrof ula.
Mold everywhere, Price: CVTICVBA, BO*.;

Boar, '-.'"'.; BBBOLVBBT, tl. Prepared bj
lllt-lV-lTS'l UKKI AND Clll.MI. AL C'JBI'A-
BT, I. -'"ii Mass.
Send for " How to Cure Bklu-Dlswaae*.''

SKIN Mlomlslie*. Pimple*, BUckoead*.
an.I Hahj llumor*. use dru iiu Hoai\

II*U1X OF 10BIB AMD
PAINS which no human skill

seem* able to alleviate. 1* the c
dillon of thousand* who a* yet'
know nothing of that BOW and ele¬
gant antidote to palo aud linlam-
mation, the CuTiiCKA Anti-Pain Pla*-
iib. a.to. rn, m-wi* ,tsii

%
PIIOMM.Kll'IM.

To aaaa timr ie lo lengthen Ii/e.

PHONOGRAPHY, OR PIIONKTIC
o BHOHT-HAND. works fe>r s»>lMn-
strncttoB. hy Menu ninian aud lemma B
ilouar.i. For sale bf all book-aellt-rs. (.'sta-
loesue, alphait't. ami tiius'iailoii* sant free
With perfect phonetle ch*racter», a child

.t arhool might lie made a ilu.-nt reader lu
a few week*.-- C'neiimVra'i Kwtietuu<tava

Adelle**,
r-HONOClRAPUJC IB8TITDTK.

Uo iJ-Suctni Cluclnuau, 0.

ff PL
HAT WK f.EARN WITH
.'LBARl'BR W-never foi

Alfred Merrier. Th* following ls s esta .

point: -I pair] out hundreds of lollara
wlllioil' receiv .ng ativ l-enefll as) * tl ,

Kmlly Bhnads. of Mrliride*. Mich. I ha
lemal* oeimplslnts ea..,-.-.,iiy 1-
,|.,ii n'_ for oi er six years. Hr. H. V. r ..

.?avorlle**res.r:|,l..,ii d"l me nor* boo.]
than any niedlcinel c.er liaifc. I ..

i very lick l*e!y io taite ti An I « .-rn *-..
lt iieni ilisjiii|<iinU lia patrons
sell H.

K.rarsk Innis, api'i mic ol .>'rmi
t i mot breath, conan mi
. lld Sll llnnerillg eoil«ha. It i
UOLDBN RROICAI. IHisCOV ku

roveralan remedy. Soperlor to
ol). Hy druggist*.

HTRAN(.KRTH\N fU I

. re Ihe ricids of soi, e of th.- o. ,

SUmptlOa efl. fled li) Mis' li"-' .
li 'i '. s "(il il.li.t M
I ISOiVhl'.V il-.'sine1* cf fl i

B- ll vt (Mi .11 *».-. :< .- '* .1 MM 4

fte in lin- teri sus : .

ii,at roneomption, la lt*
limier li.cu-Bli'e. Tb*

.- a pertoral a-iel Blt* .

II oaf ola. luale ai¬
la! to ttepowei I
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